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Z Bundled | up in Fox Feeling = 
DISCOURSES, 
Both Serious and Merry, 
In order to touch 


The Fi1k SEx to the Quick! 


1. Of the Foppiſh Mode of | III. Of their Ridiculous 
taking Snuff. Walking in red Cloaks, like 

Soldiers. 

II. Of the Expenſive Uſe of | IV. Of their Immodeſt Wears 
Drinking Tea, ing of Hoop-Petticoats. 


if our Grand-Dames of 0 
rom their Graves, could behold 
their Daughters like Mad. omen drefs, f5 
As they lye in their Tombs, 
They'd repent, that their Wombs 
Ever bore ſuch a whimſical Race. 
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To which is added, 


A New Satyr, for the Uſe of the Female 
Voluntiers in Hyde-Park. | 


The Fourth Edition, 


L ON DON: Printed for Sam. Bxrscox, at the 
Bell- Savage on Lulgate- Hill; alſo at the. Sun againſt 
John's Coffee. Hou in Swithis -Alley, nbi. 1722. 

Price One Shilling: 2 


11 


A AAS: 


WHIPPING TOM: 
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R OD for a proud LADY. 


nens 


Dis couRxs E I. 


The Foppiſh Mode of taking S x ur. 


Fal People under the Sun, none 
can be more vain, foppiſh, fan- 
taſtical and proud, than thoſe in 
that Part of the World which 
orofeſſes Chriſtianity; and in Cbri- 


—ĩ 2 ftendom again the Pride of the 


Spaniards, herecofore reckoned the proudeſt Peo- 


= upon Earth. But that Epithet is now claĩm'd 


y only us, to the univerſal Scandal of a Nation 


whoſe Proweſs keeps Europe in Awe; to the Grief - 


of ſome bordering Neighbours, and to the indeli- 
ble Infamy of our ſelves. Pride (tho' the moſt elo- 
quent of the Prophets ſays, Grd will fain it) has 
within theſe few Years por ſuch an 8 over 

umi- 


Engliſh far ſurpaſſes that of the 


2 The Foppiſh Mode 
Humility, that moſt People ſcorn all Buſineſs, but 
the Study of the Modes and Vices moſt in Vogue 
with the prefent Age; and therein they.ſpare not 
to rack their Brains, and rob the Soul as much of 
her natural as ſpiritual Reſt, to ſupply the wanton 

World with Variety of wicked Inventions. 
We that have the Happineſs of dwelling in the 
Light of the Goſpel, are too apt to have very un- 
charitable Thoughts of the poor Pagavs fitting fill 
in the Shadow of groſs Ignorance and Infidelity ; 
but truly I ſhou!d prefer their natural Simplicity, 
unaffected Carriage, and parſimonious Living, 
much above a Gold Snuff. box, a Silver Tea- kettle, 
or an Hoop-petticoat embroider'd, for carrying me 
to Heaven. But let me farther tell you, choſe 
very Pagans who offer*d Incenſe unto Idols, knew 
very well that there was but one God; when Na- 
ture ſpake in their Mouths, ſhe made them ſpeak 
like Chriſtians, and they confeſs'd thoſe Truths for 
which they perſecuted the Martyrs, as a great 
Father of the Church thus obſerves. Anima licet 
carcere corpuris preſſa, licet inſtitutionibus quavis cir- 
cumſcripta, licet libidinibus & concupiſcentiis evigora- 
ta, licet falſit diis exancillata : cum tamen reſſpiſcit, ut 
ex. crapula, ut ex ſomno, ut ex aliqua valetudine, & ſa- 
nitatem ſwam patitur, & Deum nominat ſolum, quod 
Deus dederit omnium vox eft. | O] teftimonium anime 
naturaliter chriſtiane 3 denique pronuntians, | bac non 
ad capitelium, ſed celum reſpicit : novit enim ſedim 
Dei vivi. Tertull. Apolog. cap. 17. Their Souls 
were naturally Chriſtian ; when they were ſurpri- 
zed with a Danger, they implor'd the Succour of 
the true God, and not that of their Fupiter : When 
they took any Oath, they raiſed up their Eyes to- 
wards Heaven, and not towards the Capitol; for 
the other Place they knew to be the Reſidence of 
God Thus they aſpit'd, without Blame, to that 
| W Happi- 


of taking SNP r. 3 
Happineſs, which Lucifer could not do, but wit 
Impiety. | | 

Had it not been for Pride, or what we call 
Ambition, Alexander the Great would have con- 
rented himſelf with Greece, without the Perſian 
Monarchy ; that proud Heart, co which the whole 
Globe ſeem'd too little, would have confin d him- 
ſelf within his Father's Dominions, had not ſy 
many Victories) which did even out- do Hope; 
blown up his Ambicion, and promiſed him the 
Conqueſt of the whole Earth. Nay, fo exorbitant 
was the Oninipotency of Pride in this Monarch, 
that he was offended that his Conqueſts ſhould be 
bounded by the Limits of the World: But yet, 
forall his Greatneſs, he who deſtributed the Crowns 
of Kings that he had conquer'd, and who made So- 
vereigns his Slaves, could not, when he ſaw his 
dear Hepbeſtion dying, reſtore Health to his Fa- 
vourite : And from the Vows which he offe:'d up 
ro Heaven for his Amendment, we may gather, 
that they were as much Evidences of his Impo- 
tency, as of his Sorrow; and taught Mankind, 
that the Wiſhes of Princes witneſs their Weakneſs. 

Soloman, the wiſeſt of Men, ſays, the Lord hates 
a proud Look, and a Man s Pride ſhall bring bim low. 
Therefore, what conſidzcate Pet ſon would embrace 
this Vice, eſpzcialiy when a ſolid and laſting Hap- 
pineſs doth not always attend it? Witagſs Xerxes, 
who, when he form'd the Deſign of conquering 
Greece, had an Army conſiſting of Two Millions of 
Men; which dreadful Number of Horſe and Foot 
draind up Rivers, and the Hail of Arrows ſhot 
from fo many Hinds darken'd the Sun; however, 
Leonidas ſeiz d upon the Streights of Thermopyle, 
and intrencning himſelt in theſe Mountains, de- 
teated this proud Barbarian, with no more than 


Three Hundred Men, *T was Pride prompted Folius 
B 2 Ceſar 


—— — 
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4 The Foppiſ Mole 
Ceſar to change the State of the Roman Common- 
wealth; and Pompey, tho* an Uſurper too, oppoſing 
the bold Enterprize, it occaſion'd the Lols of the 
Lives of more than a Million of Men. The World 
was divided in their Quarrel, their Ambition put 
Arms into the Hands of all People ; their unjuſt 
War was the Ruin of their Country, and the. Lots 
of its Liberty. The World doth yet bemoan the 
Diſafter ; the Spoils of this Shipwreck ate yet ſeen ; 
and the States of Europe are oY 3 many Pieces, 
which did compoſe the Body of that puiſſant Re- 
publick. But their Ends were milerabie ; for 
Pompey loſt his Life by Treachery, and Cæſar, tho? 
an Emperor, was murdered in the Senate-houſe at 
Rome. 

Indeed Pride is a great Progenitor of Grief, En- 
vy, and Murder; for the ambitious Temper of 
bloody Queen Mary I. ſeizing her with Grief at the 
Diſgrace of loſing Calais, it made her declare, that 
if ſhe was open d, they would find Calais writ on 
her Heart. Yet J muit ackncewledge, that Grief 
cannot be forborn in ſome Caſes ; as Parents griev- | 
ing for the Death of Chiid:en : Children fer the 
Death of Parents ; Husbands for the Death of 
Wives, and Wives for the Death of Husbands, 
Theretore, in ſuch Caſes as theſe, and ſome others, 
I utterly diſlike the Sroicks moſt rigid looking upon 
all the bud Events of Fortune with an equal Eye ; 
ſaying alſo, that if they ſhed ſome Tears upon 
the Tombs of their Anceſtors, or chance to ſigh fer 
their periſhing Country, their Souls are no whit 
mov d; for they behold all theſe Diſaſters without 
any Diſquiet, according to this of Virgil, eAneid 4. 


Mens immota manet, lacbrymæ volvuntur inanes. 


But 


of taking SNUFF. 5 
But let their ſevere Philoſophy ſay what it will, 
I ſhall not believe the Doctrine of it can deſtroy 
Nature; nor that ſhe ever made a wiſe Man of 
one from whom ſhe takes the Feelings of a Man: 
So hoping my Reader will Pardon this ſhort” Di- 
greffion, I ſhall proceed, as I had began above, to 
the other bad Eſſects of Pride. This Offspring of 
the Devil is the Parent of Envy, which made us 
ſee in the Day-break of the World, that a Man 
might die in the Flower of his Age, and that one 
Brother was not fecure in the Company of another. 
*T was this Paſſion found out Weapons to diſpeo- 
ple the Earth, and to ruinate God's goodlieſt Work- 
manſhip. *T was this, that making Man forget the 
Sweetneſs of his Nature, taught him to mingle 
Poiſons in Liquors ; to ſhed human Blood at Ban- 
quets; and to kill under Pretence of Hoſpitality. 
And 'twas this that firſt inſtituted that fatal Arr, 
which teaches us how to murdes with Method ; 
how to kill Men handſomly; and which forces us 
to approve of Particide, if it be done according to 
the Laws of the World. Our own Hiſtories tell ue, 
that the Dutcheſs of Somerſet, upon the Account 
of her Husband's high Station, in being Protector 
over the Minority of King Edward VI. claiming 
Precedency over the Wite of Thomas Seymour, Baron 
of Sudley, and High- Admiral of England; but the 
other, Catherine Parr, as having been Queen to King 
Henry VIII. refuſing to grant her that Prehemen- 
cy, their Pride fomented ſuch Envy betwixt their 
Husbands, tho' they were owa Brothers, that the 
Duke never ceas d, till he was reveng'd on Sudley, 
by cauſing him to be attained of ſome treaſona- 
ble Articles, for which he was beheaded on Ter- 
bill: But not many Years after, the Protector bim- 
ſelf (being fallen into Diſlike among the Lords) 
at the ſame Place receiv'd the ſame Fate; _— 
| ome 


— — 


6 The Foppiſh Mode 
| ſome look'd upon as a Judgment, for fo rigorouſ] 
petſecuting his Brother. Thus the Poets (who ate 
the moſt excellent Painters of ourAffections) would 
repreſent unto us the Deformity of .Envy in the“ 
| Perſons of Eteocles and Polynice, two Brothers, who 
continued their Hatred alter Death, and who went 
to end the Combat in Hell, which they had began 
on Earth; for this Paſſion lived in their Bodies de- 
priv'd of Senſe, it paſs'd by a ſecret Contagion in- 
to theic funeral Pile, and waz2'd War in the Flames 
which were to conſume them. When a Man hath 
given himſelf over to the, Tyranny of an envious 
Pride, he thinks he can never purchaſe the Plea- 
ſures of Revenge at too dear a Rate. Propoſs 
whatever Puniſhment you liſt unto him, he is 
therewichal well pleaſed, provided his Paſſion may 
be ſatisfied. Atreus wiſhes to be overwhelm'd un- 
der the Ruins of his Palace, provided it tails up- 
on his Brother's Head; and fo cruel a Death ſeems 
22 to him, ſo as he is therein accompanied 
by Thyeſtes. And thus Hippolyrus in Seneca ciies 
- out, in Act 2. | 


Deteſtor omnes, horreo, fug io, execror. 

Sit ratio, fit natura, fit dirus furor. 

Odiſſe placuit, ignibus junges æquas; 

Et amica ratibus ante promittet vada 

Incert a Syrtis; ante ab extremo ſinu 

Heſperig Tethys lucidum attollet diem ; 

Et ora damis blanda præbebunt lupi; 

Qaam victus animum famine mitem geram. 

2 Thus Engliſhed, 

Nn | 
I bate, fly, curſe, deteſt them all. 

Call't Reaſon, Nature, Madneſs, as you pleaſe : 

In a true Hatred of th:m there's ſome Eaſe ; 


The | 
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of taking SN UF. 7 
The Water it ſhall kindly dwell with; Fires | 
Dread Gulphs ſhall be the Mariner's Deſire ; 
Out of the Weſt ſhall be the Break of Day, 
And cruel Welves with tender Lambs ſhall play; 
Befure a Woman pains my conquer q Mind, 
To quit this Hatred, and to grow more kind. 


In'our Chronicles it is alfo to be read, how bar- 


batouſly King Richard III. murder'd his Nephews 


King Edward V and the young Prince. The Com- 
miſſion of this inhuman Crime was the Effect of 
Pride, which ambitiouſly inci ing bim to uſurp the 
Crown, his wicked Reſolution tempted him to 
{wim to the Throne thro' the Blood of his Brother's 
Chi'dren. But as two Apoſlles, namely, St. Fames 
and St. Peter aſſure us, Ged 'refifteth the proud; for 
this Ufurner ſhoit'y aſter loſt his Life in Beſwerth 
Field. Ard furthermore, the Downfal of Pride is 
evidently ſeen in painted Jezabel, whoſe royal 
Blood was lick'd up by Dogs; in' YVaſhti, whom 
Abazuerus, the Perſian Monarch, excluded from his 


Throne ; in wicked Haman, who was hang'd on 


the G2llc ws he had prepar'd for Merdecai ; and in 
Herod, who was eaten of Worms, for permitting 
his Pride to aſſume that Glory which was due on- 
ly to Ge d. HG) - £734 - | 7861008 

Now I come to the Foppiſh Mode of taking 
Snuff, which of late Years is become fo ridiculous 
in England, that, at the firſt exceſſive Uſe of it, 
meeting a Fop in the Strand, beſmear d from naſty 
Noſtrils to the very Ears, I rock him then for that 
ſtrangeCreature that had been brought fromAfrick, - 


and hung up (it being much at the ſame time too) 


far a Show at Moncrief's Coffee-houſe, behind the 
Royal. Exchange In the primitive Times of taking 
this exotick, croutlandiſh Commodity, it was ſpat- 
ing'y taken out ot. a, Spiirng-Pipe fixt to a oe 
25 \ 0X 
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Box in the Shape of a Pear; but now the Mob is 
as difficult in the Shapes of heir Boxes, as in the 
Manner of taking what they contain. Some will 
have them circular, others oval, ſome in the Form 
of a Parallelogram or oblong ſquare, and orhers 
as lewd as foppiſh, made in the Shape of what 
Nature forms, to bring ſuch Beaſts into the 
World. On the Inſide of the Lids muſt be-fixt 
a Looking-Glaſs, to ſhew the Indecorums of an 
ugly Face, a Cupid wounding Hearts with his 
Bow and Arrows, a Venus lying ready to enter- 
cain Mars, or painted with more obſcene and 
laſcivious Pieces than can be ſhe wn in Aretine 3 
Poſtures. | 
But here ends not the Foppiſhneſs of our mo- 
dern Snuff Takers ; for when now even Carmen 
and Porters, Chairmen and Hackney- Coachmen, 
Skipkennels, and others of our Sham-Gentry get 
together, the little Eloquence theit Illiterateneſs 
allows them, is diſplay'd in nonſenſical Harangues 
on the Goodneſs and Virtues of Burgomot, Spaniſh, 
Balogn, or Scorch Snuff, which laſt generally a- 
mong the inferior Fops, bears away the Bell from 
the others, for. Wholſomneſs, becauſe the Tobacco 
whereof it is made, 'is firſt chew'd, next dry d and 
ſmoak'd, and then the Aſhes grounded fine in a 
Pocket- Wood-Millz by which we may ſee that 
the Scots, too, tho' with the French, and, Iriſh, 
they are the naſtieſt People on the Face of the 
Earth, are coming into Vogue for a polite and 


cleanly Nation, 
Sometimes a great Part of their Diſcourſe is 


ſpent in commending this or that Perfumer, for 
felling the beſt Snuff, and finding Fault with 
others: But now as for the managing of this 
idle Companion, they are as much plagu'd as 


the Gentle women belonging to the Wives of hs 
| ate 


— 


of taking SNUFF, | 
hte South-Sea Directors, were to pin up the Tails 
of their Mantua's in the South. Sea Faſhion ; for 
ſome only juſt dip the Tip of the middle Finger 


into the Box, not the fore Finger, becauſe old 
Women ſay, tis poyſonous in either rubbing, 


Noſtril's play'd with, then t'other, with which 


Paſtime, the Perſon uſing it is as well pleas d, 


as if his Breech had been tickled with a Straw. 


Others take a. Pinch betwixt the Thumb and. 


fore Finger, which are apply'd to the right Noſtril 
with the Palm upwards, and to the left Noſtril, 
with the Back of the Hand outwards ; ſome be- 
twixt Finger and Thumb hold it perhaps a quar- 
ter or half an Hour, not ſnuffing it, but daub- 
ing it with ſuch unbecoming Airs (eſpeciall 

the Female Sex) under their Noſtrils, that *tis 


enough to make one ſpew, to ſee the excrementi- 


tious Matter of the Head, mingled with Snuff 
hanging under their Snot-Gauls ; and. others take 
Snutt 1o ſlovenly, but rather out of a careleſs 
Pride, that Beard, Neckcloth, Waſtcoat, and Coat, 
being all colour d with a Yellow Hue, a Man not 
acquainted with the Mode, would ſwear, they 
were all Gold-Finders. or to ſpeak more intelli- 
gibly, what we vulgarly call Tom-F-—d- Men. 
Our. Engliſh Women (as above-noted) do fo 
transform the-Phyſiognomy with this naſty Snuff, 


with long. Muſtachoes or Whiſkers, eſpecially too 
when they ſee the Variety. of Poſtures, _ 
Wule in handling a Snuff-Box, which in Time will 
exceed all the Motions an Adjutant ſhews, in 


ever Pride a Man can invent, to be ſure a Wo- 
man will follow him if he goes to the D—I for 


Modes 


— 


anointing, or ſcratching any ſore Place; then this 


that Foreigners take them to be young Soldiers, 


he Exerciſe of a Battalion of. Foot. Whatſo- 


it. A Woman now 5 ſa enamour'd with the 
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Modes and Vices ot this age, that ſhe can fin ag 
ingeniouſly as the e>perteit Fop that ever ap- 
pear'd in the Side-Boxes and Pit ot a Play-Houſe; 
tor this, you muſt know, is to better her Under- 
ſtanding ; and ſhe thereby becornes as acute at 


Raillery and Kapartee, as a Victualler dextrous 


in drawing the Mathematical Figures of Lines, 
Circles, and Semicircles, without a Pair of Com- 
pailes. 


O Tenpora, O! Mores, O! Times, O! Man- 


ners, and an Age quite accurſt with an impetuous 
Inundation of Pride; for a Fiſh- Woman at Bil- 
lings Gate, cannot ſcold now without a Snuff 
Box in her {well'd Paws, halt cover'd with Yarn- 
Mittins; Criſpin's Wite muſt be ſnuffing whilſt 
her Huſband 1s ſtretching out his Leather as large 
as his Conſcience ; the Butcher's Froe in blue 
Apron, is always clogging her Noſe with as much 


Filth, as her Huſband does Infection in Veal, by 


blowing it up with his ſtinking Breath, thro* a 
foul Tobacco Pipe; the Baker's Wife is in the 
ſnuffing Humour whilſt Mr Hilory her Huſband, 
is grinding the Face of the Poor with light Bread; 
in fine, a Laundry: Maid can't iron her Linnen, 
a Kitchin- Wench baſte her Meat, a Nurſe-waſh 
her Sh—t—n Clouts, nor a Chamber-Maid empty 
her Cloſe-Stool, without a Pinch of Snuff for- 
ſooth; which they crave for, as much as a Bear 
does for Honey; a Welhman, toaſted Cheeſe ; a: 
Scotchman, oaten Barnock ; an Iriſhman, Bonny- 
clabber ; a Spaniard; 4 patch'd Cloak 3 4 Dutchman, 
Butter; and a Frenchman the Pox. , 

J do not diſallow the Uſe of Snuff, if taken 
in a moderate \\ ay to cleanſe the Head or Brain; 
but when it is only us d (and eſpecially by 
Quality in Diſguiſe, that is, by ſuch Sort of Peo- 
ple as aboye-mention'd) out of a proud, often- 

| tatious 
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DI of taking SNUFF, 11 
tations Way of diſplay iug Vanity in its higheſt 
Perlection, it muſt make them ſhrink into the 
deſpicable Contempt of every Country Clown; 
and more odious than that R-man Emperor, whoſe 
Name and Memory, will ever ſtrangely favour 
of the very Piſs of the People. So habituated 
are Folks to the taking of Snuff. that 1 belicve 

it is the luſt thing they think of, when they 
depart the World; tor it is not long ſince, that 
a young Gentlewoman, lying upon her Death- 
Bed, whilſt the Miniſter was in the midſt of his 
Prayers, appointed by the Rubrick of the Church 
of England, to be ſaid at the Viſitation of the ſick 


Perſoiis, ſhe earneſtly call'd out to her Huſband, 


and deſired him to take Care of her Snuff. Box 
when ſhe was dead, and keep 1t caretully for her 
Sake. But beſides the taking of Snuff out of 
Pride, a too frequent Uſe of it, whether piain or 
ſcented, is very prejudicial to the Health, in open-- 
ing the Head too much, whereby violent Colds 
are catch'd; or elſe in ſtopping up rhe Paſlages 
of Reſpiration in the Head or Throat, which 


_ occaſions Aſthma's, and other Shortneſlesof Breath; 
as has been found in the Opening of fome great 


Snuff. Takers, on whoſe Lungs and Brains, have 
been found Clods or Lumps ot Snuff, bigger than 
Walnuts, or Pidgeons Eggs, which have been the 
fole Cain of ther Dems. 5h 0s os; 
Some People are moſt | violently . enamour'd 
with this Snuff, for Captain Bird could not be 
hang d with a fate; Conſcience. till he had a 
Pinch given him at Hmm; and an old anti- 
quated Gentlewoman, Juſt going to, follow her 
Teeth, which had been gone from her theſe 
thirty Years and better; and the intricate Wrinkles 
of whoſe primitive Face, look'd as awkard as 
the crabbed Letters of the Arabick Alphabet, 3275 

| C 2 ing 
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ing her laſt, call'dfor her Snuff. Box, out of which 
taking a Pinch with a dying Decorum, the poor 
Creature fetch'd one Sigh, and went away like 
2 Lamb. By the Way tho' I ſhould have taken 
Notice, that the Snuff at firſt was denyed by her 
Friends. becauſe it had been the Cauſe of her IIl- 
neſs ; but ſhe perſiſting to have it, and ſaying ſhe 
would not dye till ſhe had a Pinch, they then 

ave it her to = her out of her Pain : Thus did 

e ſhe a Reſolution as ſtrong as Throgmorton an 
Engliſh Jeſuit at St. Omers, who retus'd very 
peremptorily to give up the Ghoſt, when he lay 
at the Point of Death, till he had a Licence 
from his Superiour. Truly it is my Utinam, that 
the Poet's Fiction of Pandora's: Box, (into which 
all the Gods and Goddeſſes ſpitting, it diſpers'd, 
when ſhe open d it, a different Plague over the 
World) may not prophetically indigitate, ſuch 
Plagnes ſhall overtake the intolerable Pride of 
Eng/and, as will make the moſt wicked and moſt 
1 Sinners to acknowledge the Hand of. 

God in the Diſpenſation of his Judgments, 
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Dis couRSE IL 
The Expenſive Uſe of drinking Tea. 


thinks, while I undertake a Diſcourſe 
Wn V/ BY againſt Pride, and the Fooleries of 
Men, eſpecially, that have been rivet- 
dee into their Nature, and have gotten 
ſure hold in their Hearts, beſides the Plea of Poſ- 
ſeſſion, Time out of Mind, I had as good hold 
my Tongue, for all will be to no Purpoſe. But 
— eft alea, let the Die run as it will, tis good 
owever to let em ſee their Folly. 

One would prudently ſuppoſe, it ſhould be too 
late for Sin and Hell, to play over again their old 
Games, now in this declining Age of the World, 
while we ſee all the Earth almoſt to have been 
deſolated into Rubbiſh by meer Pride and am- 
bition. All the Nations and Kingdoms, that 
were once glorious, to be thrown down into De- 
ſtruction and ruinous Heaps. The four great Mo- 
narchies of the Univerſe, gobled up by the Lions, 
that ſupport the Throne of God's Juſtice. The 
Fierceneſs of his Indignation, burning up the 
Sanctuary of his Holineſs, and ſeizing on the Ha- 
bitation and Glory of his Delight, and his very 
People mads an Hiſſing and Keproach to the 
World, God for theſe five thouſand Years and 
more, hath been ſcattering abroad the Arrows 
of his Rage, hunting out after the _ to 

6 Um- 
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humble them; and yet we Worms take no War: 
ning. Why, open thy Eyes, Reader, and con- 
ſider, how many Millions Sin and Judgment have 
ſent into the Dungeons of Darkneſs, and thou 
art dancing on the very Brink ot the ſame Pre- 

cipice, yet wilt not fee it: No, not though the 
— has brought the Tragedies of Antiqui- 
ty, and acted them over again at your own Doors. 
Thou haſt ſeen the Time, when our Enemies 
ſail d up the River of Thames ſo near us, that 
it ſtruckx a Terror into the Hearts of all; I 
mean when the Dutch took away one of our 
Capital Ships, lying in Harbour at Chatham; 
which onght to be an Aſtoniſhment, to us, to 
think a novel and upſtart Common - Wealth a 
Nation, lately feeble and poor, whining and ſub- 
mithve, ſhould arrive at the ingrateful Boldneſs, 
to provoke a powerful and mighty Kingdom; 
that they ſhould be permitted, to diſappoint 
and baffle our ſtrongeſt Preparations, and come 
to ſuch an Height of Preſumption, as to endea- 
your to fix upon us Marks and Characters, of 
perpetual Ignominy and Diſhonour. Thou haſt 
ſen the ſad Scenes of two Wars, holding as long 
as. that of Troy; whereby the Fields in Spam 
and Flanders, haye been ſufficiently dy d with 
Engliſh Blood. Thou haſt ſeen the Flames of So- 
dom burning up one of the moſt conſiderable Ci- 
ties in the World, when above 13000 Houſes, 
beſides the Cathedral, Churches, Halls, and other 
publick Edifices, in our moſt famous Metropo- 
lis, where by a molt dreadful Conflagration laid 
in Aſhes. Thou haſt ſeen the Peſtilence of Egypt, 
raging in your own Streets, when the ſilent Mur- 
murs of 1000co Souls, ſeem'd to mutter out the 
truſtrated End of their being lock d up in Lark- 
nels, tho" the Happinels was only to themſelves, 

' | an 
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in being deliver d trom Plagues more infectious, 
than thoſe that deſtroy'd them. All theſe Cala- 
mities (1 ſay again) many of you have ſeen 
with your own Eyes ; but yet inſtead ot becoming 
religious and virtuous, we glory in being an 
atheiſtical, ſhameleſs, immodeſt, ranting, hect- 
oring, and God damning People: but take 
Notice, our Iniquities will at laſt be our Ruin 
for if ye ſhall ſtill do wickeUly,* ye Pall be conſum d 
both ye and your King» 1 Sam. 12. 25. . 875 
It is a moſt notorious Aggravation to Heaven, 
to behold how horribly exorbitant we are, in 
the Voluptuouſneſs of Eating and Drinking The 
Buſineſs of Diet, which formerly was the Care 
and Talk of Women to their Caterers and Cooks, 
is now become the Study and Diſcourſe of Men; 
even Nobles and Gentry, whoſe Brains are ſunk 
into their Guts, and ſo are become very ſkilfuÞ 
in the Belly - Science; for they have invented 
Rarities never heard of in former Ages, and 
are ſo early ripe in this Art and Myſtery of 
boyling, roſting, frying, broiling, baking, and 
ſtewing of Fleth, Fith, and Fowl; that before 
they have ſtudy'd Grammar or Philoſophy, tliey 
are profound Maſters in all the Nicetiesot Cookery: 
Nor are they leſs {kiltul in Drinks than Meats ; 
and it is a Thing that adds much to their Repu- 
tation, that there is not any Sort of Wine. grow- 
ing in any Part of France, Germany, Spain, Italy, 
Portugal; or on the Rhine, but they have the 
particular Name thereof, more ready than their 
Creed or Pater-nofter 5 and will entertain you with 
a Score at leaſt in one Meal. 1 BY 
This is the Way that ancient Mannors have 
exchang d their Lords; this is the Way that 
goodly Houſes have been boyled away in luxu- 
rious Jellies; and this is the Way that whole 
9 . Acres 
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Acres have been gulp'd down the Throat for. 
2 Mornings Draught. But ſtill to add to this; 
Luxury, there 1s a new Whim come up of late; 
call'd Zea ; which becauſe it is far fetch'd, and- 
dear bought it is therefore Drink for Beaus : And 
fo common is it become amongſt us now, that every 
Servant -MWench before ſhe handles her Mop and 
Pail, muſt have forſooth a Diſh of this Iudian 
or Chineſe Liquor: There is ſcarce a Trull in 
any Market about London, or Mechanicks Drab, 
but what muſt have her Load of hot Water and 
Sugar, ſive or ſix Times a Lay, to the no ſmall 
Charge, of the poor contented ,Cuckolds their 
Huſbands, when they couſider, that a. lapann d. 
Tea-Iable, a Tea-Kettle, a. Stand, a Tea-Pot, a 
Caniſter, a Sugar Box, Cbina-Diſhes, Silver-»poons, - 
and a Fork, cannot be had for nothing; beſides 
what it coſts in Tea, Sugar, and Bread and But- 
ter, for the Support of this fantaſtick and uſeleſs: 
Equipage; inſomuch that a Tradeſman, had better 
truſt his Hand in the Mouth of a Lion, his Sub. 
ſtauce to the Management of a Whore, his Con- 
ſcience to a Horſe· Couiſer, or his Religion to a 
dy nigogue of Jews, than his Purſe. in the 
Hands of his Wife, that's a Tea- Drinker; unleſs. 
it is his Ambition to make the Mint his Aſy/um, 
and there voluntarily become himſelf his own. 
Priſoner durante Vita. | g 
Being once invited to a. particular Acquain- 
tance of mine to a Fiſh Dinner, providing in 
Drury-Lane, at a Tavern which put out then for 
a Sign, the Reſemblance of that Piece of Iron. 
which People who are Superſtitiouſly affected, 
nail on the Threſholds of their:Doors, to keep 

out Witches, I no ſooner enter d the Room, pretty | _ 
well filld with Gentlemen and Ladies, but, 
making one Bow of the beſt and laſt — 
ſerve 
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| of drinking T EA. 17 
ſerve them all, by what Name ſoever they were 


dignify'd or diſtinguith'd, 1 ſat down at the 


Table; where hearing two of the Company, who 


took upon em the Office of carving for us all, cry 


one to the other, ſplay that Bream, fide that Had- 
dock, culpon that Trout, tranſen that Eel, barb that 
Lobſter, chine that Salmon, &c I began to liften, 
like a Sow in Beans if 1 could hear any high 
Wind ſtirring, for I verily thought they were 
going to raiſe Old Nick; however, it prov'd other- 
wiſe, and I was not half ſo much frighted, as 
when J was firſt entertain'd at a Tea-Collation 
for ſeeing a Gentlewoman, that ſat next me, tak- 
ing up a pair of Tongs, ſhe ſtruck me with 
ſuch a Pannck Fear, as thinking ſhe was going 
to ſerve me as St. Dunſan did the Devil, that 
I clapt my Hands to my Noſe, and there kept 
zem, till I found the Uſe of em was only to 


ſweeten Water bewitch'd with a Lump of Loaf, 
Sugar. Then as many Poſtures muſt be us'd, in 


drinking a Diſh of Tea, as taking a Pinch of 
Sf; tome holding the Rim at the Bottom of 
the Diſh, betwixt their Thumb-and the firſt, 
ſecond, and third Fingers; others holding the Top 
and Bottom of the Diſh, betwixt the Thumb 
and middle Finger only, wich the Palm of the 
Hand outwards, ſo that one {kill'd in Chiromancy, 
may eaſily tell their Fortunes, by looking on 
the Marks of their polluted Hands: Then to fill 
up the Chinks of the Belly, a Plate of Bread and 


Butter is brought, cut into ſuch thin Slices, that 


one may with the Breath blow it up in the Air, 
for a longer Space, than your Children can Blad- 
ders made of Soap and Water. On this they have 
no more Mercy than a Tallynan on his Credi- 
tor; and leſs on the Tea, of which they'll guz- 
* D 5 zle 
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Zle more in a Day, than an old Baſket Woman 
will Gereba in a Week; Morning, Noon, and 
Fight, it is their Diverfion, to drink this Liquor 
ſſd plentifully, as if they meant to carry Water 


in their Bellies, to quench the Flames of 


Hell, whenever they go thither; for Luxury 
and Pride, was always reckon d the ſtreight Road 
to Damnation. yy | 
Then to hear inſignificant Chit-chat, and dull 


impertinent Diſcourſe, which theſe Tatterdema+ 


Hons, your Exchange-Girls and Shop-Keepers Froes 


have over their Fea, would make the lunatick 
Inhabitantsof Bedlam laugh at em; their goſſiping 
over their Sippings, would make a Pool loath 
their Converthtion ; nor can it be expected that 
the Diſcourſe, flowing from the meer Scum of 
the Nation, can in the leaſt be half fo edifying, 
as that which comes from our polite Ladies, who 
are addicted to the fame Folly ; for to be ſure a 
great deal is to be gatherd from them, when 
enqurring of their Gentlewomen, how the Doctor 
led ſuch a Lady's laſt Water, how this Monky 
flept laſt Night, that Dog this Morning, that 
Parrot talk'd to Day; oh! this is far more harm. 
and innocent, than when a Parcel of Jilts 
get drinking of Tea together, for their Diſcourſe, 
can only ſhew that they were debauch'd in their 
Mothers Wombs, and fo came Whores into the 
World. 3 8 
Tea is become fo common now, that every 
Mercer's Journeyman muſt have a Diſh before 
he can ſettle to the Shop; every Lawyer's Clerk, 
muſt warm his Guts with hot Water, before he 
can fix himſelf to his Deſk; every Player, who 
(tho he ſtiles himſelf his Majeſty's Servant) is 
but a Vagabond by Statute, muſt have 3 
. 0 
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before he can get his Cue; and every Bui that 
thro his Familiarity with the Fox, as 


zoes, 
Fo Limbs were ty'd together with Packthread 


muſt have a Diſh to talk over his foul and oh- 
ſcene Diſcourſe; that one as little acquainted with 
God as himlclt, 


Mouth at the wrong End of his Body. i 
. To mayy Men, but moſt to Women, this 
foreign Liquor ot Babea- Tea, is ſo precious, that, 
Was the drinking of it forbidden by Holy 


Writ, they would have it in ſpite of any divine 


Law whatever; they would out- brave Pope Ju- 
lius III. who being forbidden Pork by his Phyſi- 
cians, às not agreeing with his Diſtemper, he 
valiantly ſwore, he would have Pork in deſpite 
of G—d himſelf : By which you may ſee, that 
tho' his Holineſs, is more cruel than the Turks, 


yet he'snot ſo ſuperſtitious as the Fews, - Surely 


oth Men and Women, muſt be intoxicated with 
Folly and Madneſs, to be bigotted to a Liquor, 
which inſenſibly enervates their Vigour, fills em 
with dropſical Humours, and at laſt will throw 
em into dangerous Paroxyſmes, or Shakings of 
the Palſy. And ſo much greater muſt the Folly 
and Madneſs be, in the meer Offals, Raſcality, 
and Chippings of the People, to entail Diſeaſes 
on themſelves, when their Purſes cannot relieve 
them, with the Aſſiſtance of a good Phyſician, 
'Tis a Cuſtom, they ſay, at the Creation of Knights 
of the Bath, for the King's Maſter-Cook to come 
forth, and preſe 
made Knights, admoniſhing them to be faith- 
ful and valiant; otherwiſe he threatens them, that 
very Knife is prepard to cut off their Spurs: 


Hut now we have ſuch a Multitude of Knights 


D 2 and 


would he apt to conclude, Na- 
ture had ſpoil d him in the making, by ſetting his | 


his great Knife to the new 
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and Ladies, of their own Creation, behaving 
themſelves ſo unworthy of that Dignity, that 
the Under Scullions of the Kitching, would be 
tird ſufficiently, with cutting off the Combs of 
their Honour; and ſure ſome ſharp edg'd Inſtru- 
ment or other, muſt be whetted to do the Exe- 
cution, ſome ſevere Laws to crop off the Mon- 
ſters Heads in Time; or tis to be fear d, God 
himſelf will take it into his own Hands, and make 
— bloody Work then t'others would among 
them. 


DISCOURSE 
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The ridiculous Walking in red Clog 
like Soldiers. PE 


Hs E that glitter in ſoft Cloathing, 
may be reſpected in Kings Houſes; 
but without Faith, Repentance, and true 
Devotion, they are of no reckoning 
in God's Houſe: And ſuch Correſpondence there 
is between God and the King, that I could ne- 
ver yet read of any, who neglected the Service 
of their Maſter in Heaven, did ever true Service 
to their Maſter on Earth. This Obſervation brings 
me to take Notice, of the Ambition of our Eng- 
li Ladies, which is grown ſo very high and 
tow'ring, that they ſeem 'reſolv'd, to conſecrate 
this Age into a perpe& Fubilee, and make every 
Eve, to uſher in an Holy- Day of Pleaſure and 
Gayneſs; they have forgotten the old reverend 
Cuſtom of their Grand-Mothers, whoſe wedding 
Gowns and Kerchiefs never ſaw Light, but on 
the ſolemn Anniverſaries of Chriſtmas, Eaſter, and 
Whitſun-Tide, while theſe celebrate an everlaſting 
Chriſl mas, and dreſs on Saturdays for the Stage, 
with more nice Preparations, than the next Morn- 
ing for the Church, and begin the Week, with the 
fame Zeal to their Vanity, as they ended it. 
Exceſs in Apparel now is become ſo common, 
even from Women of Quality, down to Scullion 
Wenches, 
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Wenches, that I believe it will be but in vain 
to arrazgn a particular Vice, that 1s the very 
Mother and Nuiſe of all the reſt, ard that 1s 
Pride; yet Il] venture to ſubjoin here an Obſer- 
vation of Sir Themas More, who once —_ a 


young Lady trick d up, in the moſt exceſſive 


Curioſity of Attire, ſaid to her. Miſfreſi, unleſs 
God gives you Hell for all this Labour and Pains of 


Dreſs, be will do you great Ini my. Alas! our Wo- 
men in theſe Days, look more like Puppets, or 
Anticks in ſome Carnaval, than the Production 
of human Nature; for ſee how they deform them- 
ſelves, by wearing Mens Hats, Perukes, and 
cloſe-body'd Coats, when they ride on Horſe- 
Back, inſomuch that our nice and mincing 
Dames in England, ſpend their whole Lives for 
the moſt part in the Study and Care of decking, 
painting, and beautifying themſelves, with ſuch 
gaudy Habits, as if they intended to make the 
Tempter of Eve, fall in Love with 'em. | 
To ſuch a prodigious Height is Pride arrivd, 
that Servants are, in their Apparel, more coſtly 
than their Maſters and Miſtreſſes; Yeomen and 
Yeomens Sons, are herein equal to Gentlemen of 
ood Eſtates; Gentlemen compare with Lords; 
ords with Kings; and Ladies with Queens: 
Beſides, as Men and Women exceed in the Sub. 
ſtance of Apparel, ſo alſo in the Form; they 
daily blazon their abominable Pride in their 
Inconſtancy; for no Colour, no Shape, nor Fa- 
ſhion contents em long. One while we 1mitate 
the Spaniard, another while the French; one 
while the Italian, another while the Uutch ;, every 
Nation is a ſeveral Pattern for us, without reflet- 
ing, that Apparel was at firſt appointed by God, 
only for a Coyering to hide our Shame, 
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Mien alſo are not without their Follies of this 
Kind; for your pragmatical Beans, will trick 
themſelves up as if they were dreſſing for their 


Lives, taking as much Care that nothing be 


amiſs in their Apparel, as a Gentleman-Uſher 
does in handing, ſiding, ſhouldering, and footing 


his Lady; the Cane muſt be ſwing d after a care- 


leſs Air; the Ribbon muſt hang to a Hair's 
Breadth at his Sword, which 1s worn more for 
Faſhion than Uſe, when a juſt and honourable 


Cauſe requires; the Handkerchief muſt hang fo. 


many Inches, and no more, out of the Coat- 
Pocket; the Noſe blown with Diſcretion ; and 
if he's dancing at a Ball, he endeavours to ſhew 
ſo many ſtrange Poſtures, as if he was afraid of 
retaining that Shape, which God and Nature had 
given him: In his Speech he mimicks Effemina- 
cy; in the Company of Women he is often pull- 
ing out Love Letters, which perhaps he can no 
more read, than . ſome Apothecaries can the Su- 
| perſcriptions on their Galley-Pots ; and if on his 
dying Bed, his Pride makes him, inſtead of mak- 
ing his Peace with Heaven, do his beft to go out 
of the World with a formal Decency, (juſt like 
Auguſtus, the Roman Emperor, who, when he felt 
the Aſſaults of Death invading him, call'd for 
his Looking#- Glaſs, and commanded his Hair 
and Beard to be comb'd, his ſhrivelI'd Cheeks to 
be ſmooth'd up, then aſking Friends, if he had 
actetl his Part well upon the Stage of the World, 
who told him he had, well, ſaith he, Vos omnes 

dite) ſure he went off very trimly. I ſhall 
not take Notice of their wearing more Wig than 
Brains, becauſe what the Modeſty of England, 
hath been as to that Punctilio in former Times, 
'Chowever vain enough in other Fooleries) the 
Galleries and Dining-Rooms o our Nobility and 


| Gentry, 


po = 


24 The Ridiculous Walking 


Gentry, will yet abundantly teſtify, from the 
brave Images of their Anceſtors, whoſe open'd 
Ears never valu'd the Coldnefs of the Winds. To 
look no farther back than Harry the Eighth's Days, 
(who had Face enough, as well as Codpiece, for 
two Kings, and Waves enough for three, and yet 
Hair little enough too) we may eaſily collect 
what was then the general Cut. King Fames I. 
was alſo a Stranger to a Peruke ; but the Puri- 
tans, in the Reign of the Royal Martyr, to di- 
ſtinguiſn themſelves from their Neighbours, took 
on them an extraordinary ſhort Cut; and their 
Neighbours in Oppoſition to them, eſpous d a long 
one, becauſe they would not be reputed Round- 
Heads; and in nothing outwardly, were the two 
Parties ſo much differenc'd as in their Hair, and 
happy had it been” that the Quarrel had end- 
ed in the Barbers Sciſſars, which we all know 
broke out into the long Sword, and inſtead of 


pulling each other by the Ears a little, they fell 


to ſtabbing one another in the Guts, 
But now let me return again to the Pride of 
my Heart, the poor, dear Women; who, from 
my talking of Pictures, may plead that Qucen 
Elizabeth's Picture every where ſhews how great 
an Admirer ſhe was of Jewels, and that ſhe ſpar'd 
for no Coſt in her Cloaths; farthermore, that 
Abraham's Wife had Jewels, therefore why may 
not they wear good Cloaths, and fine Nick. knacks 
to ſet them off? To which I reply, that Queen 
Elizabeth being the Repreſentative of him, whois 
cloathd with Light, as with a Garment, and as 
crown'd Heads are Gods upon Earth. they ſhould 
(at leaſt in their folemn Appearances), dart out 
ſome Rays of Majeſty and Luſtre, like him they 
perſonate. Again, if ſhe did bring up the Faſhion 
of Vardingals, it might be perhaps upon the ſame 
| | Account 
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in Red Cloaks like Soldiers. 25 
Account as you now wear Riding Hoods ind 


Hoop-Petticoats, to hide (if the had any) 
the great Belly ſhe had by the Earl of Eſſex : 


And tis very obſervable, that the firſt Jewels 


we read of in Scripture,” ſhonld be found in 
the Cloſet of the beſt®Lady in the World ; 
not but that they might be common before that 
Time, but we read of none till Sarah's Cabinet is 
preſented to Rebeccab, and Envy itſelf will never 
repine at thoſe Arms wearing Bracelets, that 
kneaded Cakes for Angels: But our Ladies are, 
I. fear, too fine to deal in Dough, and the very 
Angels ſhall faſt rather than they'll kneel to 
Kneading-Troughs. 

Ils not this true? Yes, I'm ſure on't ; unleſs; 
like Dorcas, they'll take in Hand the Flax and 
Spindle, the better to paſs the Time away ; and 
dreſs themſelves up in Cloth of their own Spin- 
ning. Learn to deck yourſelves in the Silk of 


Sincerity, the Sattin of SanCtity, and the Purple 


of Modeſty. But why talk I of Sincerity, Sancti- 
ty, and Modeſty, to a Woman? Since Plantus ſays, 
that a Woman and a Ship are never ſufficiently 
rigg'd; therefore if any Man wants Work, or 


Bufineſs for his Money, let him get a Ship or a 


Wife. I think naked Necks and Shoulders are 
not yet quite out of Faſhion ; they'll ſtill let the 


Devil pearch himſelf upon the little Mounts of 


their expoſed Breaſts; which was a Sight ſo odious 
to the very Heathens, that Sulpicius meeting his 
Wife in publick without her Veil. divorc'd her 
for that Impudence, as thinking it impoſſible. 
ſuch a Looſeneſs could conſiſt with Virtue ; and 
ſhe that departed from the Grace of her Mo- 
deſty, was oblig d to take Leave too of the Ho- 
nour of his Bed. 
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Peacocks and other Birds are graced with a na- 
tural Beauty, whereas yours is but a |borrow'd 
Glory. from Birds, Beaſts, and Fiſhes, which 
muſt bow to Time, and ſhake Hands, eer it be 
long, with Mortality. But what cares Pride for 
Death! Every pitiful ®Mechanick's Wife will be 
aping a Lady: Thus the whole Kingdom's in 
Maſquerade; and one cannot tell a common 
Whore from a Jilt of Quality. Alas! it a young 
Girl's now ſurpriz d in her Diſabile or unpertect 
Dreſs, or with a foul Pair of Gloves, ſhe's ready 
to ſink down with Fear and Shame, as if that 
were enough to break off the Match; not con- 
ſidering how far ſhe impoſes on the Folly and 
Indiſcretion of her Addreſſer, who ſhould by that, 
reſpect more the outward Nicet ies, than the inward 
Virtues, and court rather the Cloaths than the Wo- 
man ; when yet there 1s not the leaſt Pin ſtuck 
into Head or Heart towards a Preparation for a 
better Huſband, who has told her beforehand that 
he will come when ſhe little thinks on't, and 
commanded her therefore to be always ready, left 
ſhe be ſurpriz'd by him too, and found in ſuch a 
State as will make him abhor her for ever. 

What hath undone both Gertlemen and mean 
Men in our Country, ſo much. as their Wives 
Backs and Bellics? Pride and Profuſion have 
brought them into the greateſt Diſtreſs, which 
the utmoſt Severity of Fortune can inflict upon 
unhappy Wretches. As our Noblemen will 
ſcarce have a Valet de (hambre. ſo their Ladies can- 
not wear Cloaths but of a French Taylor's ſhap- 
ing, no Language will go down with 'em but the 
French Tongue, no Victuals are palatable” but 
what's dreſsd by a French Cook, and I think no 
Religion but the French can content their 
Souls : But pray what will be the End _ > 

| There 
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There is a Diſeaſe among us call'd by that Name 
too; I wiſh it was Epidemical among you, and 
then ye would be frenchity'd with a Pox to you. 
Then your Time muſt be ſpent in taking Pills, 
Bolns's, and Diet Drinks, inſtead of Painting and 
Patching your felves. What Magick has charm'd 
our unfortunate Iſle into the woful Product of fuch 
ſpeckled and ſpotted Cattle as theſe > Surely, 
they are not the natural Iſſue of cur fair and 
beautiful Climate; or if they be, their abomi- 
nable Patches, which make their Faces look like 
Plum Puddinęꝑs, are only ſtuck on to glory in the 
unparallell'd Inſolence of marring the Works cf 
God; or elle to cut the Throat of Chaitity. But 
ſome perhaps may ſay, This is an uncharitable 
Cenſure; cannot an honeſt Lady Paint? Aſk the 
Prophet, who ſpeaks theſe Words: Ion didſt waſh 


thy ſelf and paintedſt thy Eyes, and dec kedſt thy ſelf 


with "Ornaments, Ezek. xxiii. 40. To what End? 
Why to ſit upon a'fately Bed, ver. 41. In a Readi- 
neſs againſt her Lovers came in, for there were a 
Multitude, ver. 42. will ſhe now commit Whoredoms 


with them? ver. 42. That is without doubt, for 


they went in unto ber, ver. 44. So there's the Depth 


of the Plot, and what a Matter have we found 


out? True indeed! no ſuch Matter of Wonder 
now a- days. when Whoring is become the chief 


Trade of the Nation. 3 
cannot perceive what Neceſſity there is for 


"Maſks; unleſs it is a Project of the Women for 
to cover ſome horrid Defects in the Phiz; and ſo 
Is like Caligula's wearing a Needle- work Cloak, 


embroider'd with more Colours than are in the 
Rainbow, and all beſtudded with precious Stones, 
to divert his Spectators from being frighted with 


his crabbed and hideous Face Happy were thoſe 
Days, when Pitchers, Water-Pots, and Sheep- 
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Hooks, were not thought hurtful to Womens 
Hands; but Prodigality now has got ſuch an 
elevated Aſcenſion over the Hearts of Women, 
whether Maids, Wives, or Widows, that they know 


not what to wear; every dirty Drab, tho' ſhe 


has not above Fitty Shillings a-year Wages, is as 
difficult as a Dutcheſs, and thinks herſelf out of 
the World, if out of a Riding-Hood : A Faſhion 
ſaid to be originally invented by Pope Joan, 
that moſt notorious Whore of Babylon, who was 
publickly deliver'd of a Baſtard in the Streets of 
Rome; and reviv'd by our Female Shoplifters for 
the more unſuſpected robbing People of their 
Goods. New theſe Baubles are become the. Garb 
of all Women, tho' it adds nothing to the ſhew- 
ing the due Symmetry, Shape, and Proportion of 
their Bodies; and therefore they are worn u 
the ſame Account for which Coaches were firſt 
uſed, for they were firſt invented by a Prince that 
had gouty Legs, and ill-ſhapen.Feet, in which the 
upper Parts appear in all the Decorum of Majeſty 
and Perfection, without the leaſt Jealouſy. of any 
natural Failure bel. 

It our Women will not throw off a vain Cuſtom 
and intolerable Pride, condemn d by all the holy 
Saints in the World, how would they put on the 
pitch'd Coat of Martyrdom; which Nero clapp'd 
or. the Backs of the inore faithful Adorers of the 
bleſſed Feſus? They were . contented to double 
their Torments. and valud not to be ſcalded as 
well by the Pitch, as the Flames. Alas! 
Ladies, why is Mary Magdalen, whoſe Beauty 
had captivated ſo many Hearts, ſet out in 
the Goſpel, ior the moſt; notorious Example 
of din and Grace? But to let you know, her 
new Lever (who had put into Joynt her broken 
Soul, and caged up her wandering ANI 
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his own Boſom) is as ready to a& Miracles for 
you too, and diſcover to you the Charms of a Sa- 
viour, which a Legion of other Pretenders can 
never Propoſe to court you with. And tho' your 
Preſumption ſuggeſts that you ſtand in leſs need 
of his Favour than ſhe; yet, if Scripture can con- 


vince you, there are Adulteries of the Breaſt, which 


you repeat every Day, and others of the Eye, and 
Heart, with which you tempt your Admirers to 
a frequent Guilt of, I fear you will want a great 
Weight of Sope, to waſh away your Crimes ; 
and while they wear the Crimſon Dye, will re- 
quire the Blood of a God to whiten you into 
Snow. 


DISCOURSE 


DISCOURE IV. 
Of the immodeſt wearing Hoop-Pztticoats, 


F UR Chronicles tell us, that when 
L N the Chamberlain of William Rufus 


— 


WS, brought him a Pair of Hoſe of Three 
85.2 Shillngs, which then might be equal 
to Ten now, he very paſſionately 
threw them away, and would have a Pair of 
a Mark ; what then? This was no Extravagancy 
in a King, for as I obſervd in my laſt Diſcourſe, 
Princes ought to be dreſs'd in the brighteſt Robes 
of Royalty, to diſtinguiſk them from Subjects, 
They. have their peculiar Garments, as well as 
their Miniſters of State; who are alſo differently 
cloathed from others, not propter molliciem, ſed 
+ profeſtenem, not from any Luxury, but 


Diſtinction. 

But what I have hitherto ſaid, I would not be 
underſiood as if I had a Diſreſpect to rich Attire, 
but would have all go according to their Station 
and Quality, for it would be as ridiculous for-an 
Earl to wear courſe Cloath, as for the pooreſt of 
His Tenants to {ſwagger up and down in Scarlet; 
or for his Counteſs to be lapped up in Flannel, 
(while alive) as for one of her Dairy-Maids to 
flaunt it about it Cloth of Gold : But it hath 

been 
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been as cuſtomary many Years ago, as it is now, 
for inferiour.People to vie with their Superiors in 
the Richneſs of Apparel; for when King John 
had given his Countries rich Liveries, Hubert, then 
Archbiſhop' of Canterbury, would needs give his 
Servants the like, which gave no ſmall Offence 
to his Majeſty ; and very well it might, when 
the Arrogance. of Subjects would Ape the Lion; 
for they ſhould know, that the Ciſtern muſt not 
think to make ſo broad a Stream as the Foun- 
tain. | | ; 

But beſides People who are in the loweſt Claſs 
of Plebeians, mimicking thoſe fixed in an higher 
Orb; our Nation can never be ſatisfy'd (like the 
Ruſtans, Turks, and Spamards) with one Faſhion, 
excepting the Men, who are now got into that 
decent and graceful Cut, which anſwers all the 
Parts and Members of the Body, to a moſt civil 
and proportionable End. However, the incompa- 
rable Veſt and Tunick 1s to be excepted ; which 
(tho' very comely in itſelf, very advantageous to 
the Drapers of the Kingdom, and -perhaps was 
the moſt grave and manlike Dreſs that ever Exg- 
land faw) had the Unhappineſs to be brought in 
too late, and the hard Fate to be ſent out again 
too ſoon. This Faſhion would have anſwerd all 
the Expectations of publick Trade pretended by 
the Woollen Act; ſo that had our Gentlemen 
pleas'd to have danc'd in them any longer, the 
Farmers would very cheerfully have paid the 
Fidlers. But we can never hold while it 1s well, 
ſuch an Influence hath the French Pipe to make 
us caper after them in all their Follies, to our 
own Diſbonour and Ruin. oh | 

Either this Faſhion, or that we now wear, is 
abundantly more modeft than the damnable Mode 
of a Hoop · Petticoat; this Invention of W 
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Devil ofa Ring of Four or Five Yards about the 
Feet, to fight Prizes of Damnation in, ſurely muſt 
be firſt contrivd and worn by ſome Whore, to 
hide the Scandal of her forfeited Honour, and 
ever ſince it has been in ſuch Vogue among her 
Sex, that they no more value the expoſing the 
Half- way - Houſe to their Ay. for ſooths, than a 
young Adtreſi the Loſs of her Soul to make her 
A- ſe merry with Beaux, whoſe Swords lie dang- 
ling on their. Thighs, with the ſame Luxury as 
their Wiggs (of the ſame length) do ſport them- 
ſelves on their Breaſts. Ah! had the Black Prince, 
and the brave Talbot gone thus accoutred in- 
to France, the Flower-de-Luces had never perfum d 
the Arms of England. | 

F admire our Ladies catch not cold by the 
exceſſive Openneſs of their infernal Hoop-Petti- 
coats; but Pride is inſenſible of Frigidity, ſo they 
never fear getting a Chin-Cough. O! monſtrum 
borendum, it is a moſt abminable Faſhion ; but 
yet they will follow it, becauſe it impudently 
thews their Legs to the very Calves, the moſt 
part of their Smocks, a Pair of Silk Stockings 
with the Clcck of a different Colour, and a 
Pair of lac'd Shoes, for which perhaps Mr. Criſpin 
will never be paid. Cook-Maids I do not ſo much 
blame for wearing them, becauſe being always 


by a Fire, they are very convenient to al- 


lay the Heat of their Bellies; and Ballad-Singers 
too are ſomewhat excuſable in this Point, upon 
Account that the large Circumference about their 


daggled Tails is good Fence againſt Pick- Pockets 


coming too near their Purſes. Tho' a Lady has 
Splavin Feet, or Legs bigger than any Iriſb Wo- 


man, ſhe would expoſe her Defects in a Hoop - Petti- 


coat, in Hopes that her wanton Airs above em 
might gain a Callant; for her Sex now, before 
| 11 
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the Sake of Lewdneſs, and Propagation of unlaw- 
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they are in the Teens, ng to be as great Preachers 
as dur Qun lers, and therefore drefs accordingly* 
to enſuare ſome unthinking Puppy with deluſive 
Charms. Among the Hereſies that arofe very 
early in the Church, there ſtarted up a $ Feu 
the Gnofticks ; whoſe Opinion was, that the upper 
Parts of a Human Body were made. indeed by 
God, but the lower Parts, from the Girdle, they 


held, were made by the Devil, and very fond 


they grew of their Fancy, which they thonght 
gave them a Liberty to do with the Devil's Part 
what they pleas d, ſo long as they reſervd the 
reſt unto God; who muſt excuſe thein if they 
employ'd that (wherein he had no Title) unto: 
the Service of Luft and the Devil. *Tis to be 
ſear d, this Hereſy inſenfibly has crept in among 
our Womem and got ſuch a general Hold, that 
twere well if it has not improv'd and encroach'd' 
beyond its firſt Limits; for it daily preſumes to, 


Invade the poor Remains it has lefrunto God, by; 


not leaving him an Eye or a Lip for his Ser- 
vice. Indeed, indeed? 'theſe diabolical Tranſ- 
actions are Provocations enough to incenſe Divine 
Wrath to affh& us with a Judgment as terrible as 
that in a neighbouring Nation, where the Peſti- 
lence rages in Defiance to the Skill of the moſt 
learned Phyſicians, without Regard to the Prieſts 
praying to Saints, without Pity to the Peoples, 


frequenting Balls on a Sunday, and without Com- 


paſſion te their King's prophaning the Sabbath at 
an Opera. AY prin. 
The Wearing of a Hoop P:tticoat is moſt ſcan- 


dalous in. a Chriſtian Nation, for it's worn -only for 


ful Love, which is a Metamorphoſis of Huma 


* 
o 


Souls and Bodies into contrary Shapes; for after; 


that the Impreflion of Luſt, ſtruck from the fading 
| F | Object 
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Object of Beauty, has crept. in at the Eye, and 
poſſeſs d the Heart, we wholly deliver ourſelves 
up to Senſuality. When a Man is enſlav'd to 
Love. he is no more Maſter of himſelf. Did not 
Cleopatra govern Mark Antony? Might not this 
Princeſs boaſt herſelf to have reveng'd Egypt upon 
Taly, and to have ſubjected the Roman Empire, 
by putting him under her Laws, who govern it? 
This unfortunate Man liv'd only at the Pleaſure 
of this Stranger, he did nothing but by her Mo. 
tions; and never did Slave labour fo much to win 
the good Will of his Maſter, as this effeminate 
Prince to win the good Will of his Miſtreſs. A- 
gain, did not Alexander the Great, in a debauch'd 
Humour, at a drunken Feaſt, and by the Inſtiga- 
tion of Thais the Concubine, ſet the rich and fa- 
mous City of Perſepolis on Fire? An Act which 
that great Monarch would have quench'd with his 
Tears ; but preceeding Miſchiefs are not amended 
by ſucceeding Lamentations. Well therefore might 


Quintillian ſay, Senſum oculorum premit amor, Love 


is blind; and Parmeno in the Comick affirm, 


In amore hec omnia inſunt vitia : Injuria, 
Suſpiciones, inimicitia, induci , 
Bellum, pax rurſum. Ter. Eun. Act. 1. Sc. 1. 


And that Love is bitter as well as ſweet, another 
Poet confirms the Aſſertion thus, with an Oath, 


Æcaſtor amor & melle & felle eft. 
Plaut. Ciſt. Act. 1. Sc. 1. 


Love is very much like Light, a Thing that 
every Body knows, and yet none can tell what to 


make of it. Tis not Money, Fortune, Joynture, 


Raving, Stabbing, Hanging, Romancing, Flounc- 
9 ö ing, 


ing, Shooting, Swearing, Poyſoning, Ramping, 
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Drowning, Fighting, Dying; tho all theſe have 
been, are, and will be fill miſtaken, and calFd 
for it, when 'tis reckon'd by our Hoop- Petticoat 
Tribe to be a pretty little ſoft Thing, that plays 
about the Heart: And truly, ſo much I will ſay, 
where there is an Union of Hearts betwixt a Man 
and his Wife, that is (or at leaſt ought to be) a true 
and ſolid Love. But unlawful Love is dangerous; 
for 1t put all Greece into Arms, and the Flames 
thereof reduced the goodlieſt City in all Aſa to 
Aſhes, to recover Helen: However, Love, though 
it be Maſter of Paſſions, was never able to make 
a whole Town enamour'd with one Woman; for 
Helen had but a few Lovers, and of ſo many 
Captains as fought for her at the Siege of Troy, 

none but her Adulterer and her Huſband were 
captivated with her Beauty. Poets who intereſt 
themſelves in its Greatneſs will have it paſs for a 
God; and left Men may blame the Violence of 


Love, they give it a ſtately Name, and endea- 


vour to excuſe the true Fury thereof by a falſe 
Piety, according to this of the Tragedian, 


Deum eſſe amorem, turpiter vitio faves 
 Finxit libido : Quoque liberior foret, 
Titulum furori mini: falſi addidit. 
Ben. Hipp. Act. 1. 


If we rightly conſider it, Love is begot only 
of a Fancy? and an idle itching Humour, not 
worthy a ſober Man's Thought, Yet as idle as 
it is, ſuch is its Univerſality and ſovereign Power, 
that it has given Occaſion to the Poets, to eſteem 
him a God of the firſt Rank, commanding Fupi-. 
ter himſelf to deſcend in a golden Shower, and 
to be G other Shapes to erer 
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his Deſire; ſullen Saturn was aftuated by Cupid's 
Part, and became his nicer Slave all over Creet 
Mars, the furious God of War, could not reſiſt 
his Straaks, but became his Captive ; in the like 
Manner he inſulted over Mercury, Pan and Bac- 
chu; frigid Cynthia bewail'd the Tortures he put 
her to 70 Endymion; and. Apollo that could cure 
all Diſeaſes, could not find out a Remedy for his 
own Wound. Nay, he ſpar'd not his -own Mo- 
ther Venus, but toſt her 4 Pillar to Poſt, from 
Heaveh to Mount Ida for Auchiſes; notwithſtand- 
ing ſhe threaten'd to dip his: Wings, break his 
Bow, and at laſt whipt him. Neither doth he 
tyrannize thus over the Gods only, but Devils 
too; Inſtances of which appear from the innume- 
rable Relations of the Incubi, Succubi, Satyrs, and 
Nymphs, who were nothing. indeed but Devils: 
Na Moſes tells us, the Sons of God (which were 
the Angels). came in unto the Daughters of Men, 
and they bare Children to them, Gen. 6. 2, 4. which 


tere Giants; and this Opinion is alſo. by a Fa- 


ther of the Church thus confirm'd., Deu miſt 
Angelos ad tutelam cultumgus geueris human: Ita- 
que illos cum homimbus commorantes, Dominator ille 
terre fallagfums, couſuetudine inſa paulat im ad vitia 
pellexit, & mukeerim congreſubus .inquinapit. Lact. 
de virg. err. Hb 2. cap. 18. But it is more com- 
mon with the infernal Angels, who have frequent. 
Iy copulated with Men and Women, if we may 
believe the Stories of one Barbara Vertubers, and 
a Gentlemen-of Baparia; the freſt ofs whom con- 
tels'd. Auuo 1624, ſhe had often lain with the 
Devil, and was impregnated by him of two hir- 
ſute Creatuxes Iike Mice, hairy, and that Black, 
which ſhe bore but a Month before. ſhe was de- 
liver d. The other exceſſively lamenting the 
Loſs of his Wile, the Devil in her Likenels _ 
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and comforted him, promiſing to come and live 
with him again, if he would leave his curſing 
and ſwearing, which he was much addicted to, 
and be new marry'd; which he conſenting te, 
he livd with this cunning Succubus, ſhe govern'd 
his Houſe, and had many Children by him, but 
was always pale and melancholly, tilt one Day 
ſhe fell out with him, and he ſwearing at her, ſhe 
immediately vaniſhd, and was never ſeen more. 

Some will tell us Stories of the Præludiums 
of Love, which Souls act in the Froſcenium af the 
other World, before they enter upon the Stage 
of this. That Souls deſcended from the -Stars 
of their Nativity, till imitate their Manners and 
Conjun@ions. - That as often as the wantonly 
diſpos'd Planets treat. one another with Quintile 
Aſpects, and burn with a nearer Flame, then 


tis wrong Time among Men. That as often as 


they mingle Embraces with their conjugal Rays, 
then they kindle Marriage-Torches here below. 


And laſtly that they do not only ſhew us Mor- 
tals the Way, and proſper us in it, but alſo make 


Matches, and betroth us here on Earth. But my 
Philoſophy aſſures me, that it is not the Heat 
of Heaven, for any Thing in Heaven has nothing 
to do with Pride and Voluptuouſneſs, but that 
native one of Luſt, which now inflames our Beaus 
and Hoop- Petticoat Ladies, to an ardent Deſire 
of carnal Society, without any Obligation to 


* Hymen. For how often ſhall you ſee a Rake 


flouriſhing his Sword in the midſt of twenty 
G-— D—, upon the Account of ſome Bora 
Roba, or his proſtituted Miſtreſs? Tho his Lover 
will not (any more than hers for her) venture 
thro' Fire, yet he'll venture to run thro' other 
Dangers, according to this of the Poet. 
Ibis per gladios, nofter amor, Ovid. _ 4 
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I ſhall not here go about to make any 
ſition on this Queſtion of Solomon, the wiſeſt of 
all Men, / ho can find a virtuous Woman ? Pro. 31. 10, 


but tho I'm not ſo uncharitable as not to think 


all Women bad; yet I'm not ſo credulous as 
to believe all are good. Thus much I know of 
the Sex, that few good are to be found among 
dem; and that when they prove bad, they are 
the vileſt Creatures upon Earth; for optimi cor- 
ruptio peſima, the beſt Things corrupted, become 
the worſt: Therefore, tis my Opinion, Senecas 
Character of them is not too laſhing in theſe 


Lanes, 


Sed dux malorum famina & ſcelerum artifex 
Obſedit animos, cujus incæſſa fupris 
Fumant tot urbes, bella tot gentes gerunt, 
E verſa ab imo regna tot populos premunt. 
| Hipp. Act. 2. 


And III affirm Catullus's Deſcription of the In- 
conſtancy of them is as true, where he ſays, 


Nulli ſe dicit mulier mea nubere malle, 
uam mibi; non fi ſe Fupiter inſe petat, 
Dicit; ſed mulier cupido quod dicit amanti, 
In vento, & rapida ſcribere oportet aqua. 
| Carm. 71. 


Thus Engliſhed. 


My Smeetheart ſwears, ſbe Il leave all Men for me, 
Tea, tho' great [ove _ ſhou'd Suiter be : 
She ſays it; but what Woman ſwears to kind 
True Lovers, may be writ in Streams and Vi _ 
ut 


ba 
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But now to the Devils Whirligig again, an 
Hoop-Petticoat, prejudicial both to young or old; 
for the that is growing up fit for Man's Meat, 


may, by ſome Spark meaſuring the Dimenſions 


of her Hoop, be, rotten before ſhe's ripe ; and 
the Beldam (whoſe Locks as grey as a Badger, 


proclaim her Metbuſclab's Siſter, or the eldeſt 


Daughter of Time) thro' a voluntary catching 
cold in her ir ferior Parts, becomes a Felo de ſe, 
or Guilty of Self. Murder: But an Hoop Petticoat 
they will have; or elſe it would be as great a 


Mortification to then as Lent to a poor Player, 


Nothirg but a Want of Shame, can be the Pro- 
duction of the Impudence, of being hoop'd about 


the Legs; it plainly ſhews the leacherous Ambi- 


tion of a Virgin, (if there is any ſuch Thing in 
Engla.jd at Thirteen) excels Eve's aſpiring to be a 
Goddeſs, the Wife deſigns to qualify her Huſband 
for Horn- Fair, and the Widow willing to let her 
fore Room, to the firſt that gives her a good Treat. 


If a Woman would but conſider, the prepoſterous. 


Figure ſhe makes in a Hoop-Petticoat, whether rid- 
ing, walking, ſtanding or lying, ſhe would quite 
and clean forſwear it; for in a Coach or Sedan 
her Coats are up above her Knees, if walkin 
by a Man or a Poſt, her ſideling Motions exc 
the Poſtures of the Royal Sovereign in Drury Hun- 
dred; if ſtanding, her deform'd Bulk from the 
Waſte to her Heels, expoſes her for a Monſter , 
and if lying on a Couch, ſhe makes a lively Re- 
preſentation of the Gates of Hell, without a Cr- 
berus, or triple-headed Dog to guard them, But 
to excuſe this indecent and unbecoming Pride, 
which is rivetted as cloſe to them as the Itch to 


the Blue-coat Boys of Chrift's Hoſpital, or mobb- 
ing to the Blue-waſtcoat Prentices of Bridewell, 


they'll ſay, tis pretty, handſome, and genteel 
to 


4© | Of the immodeſt - 
to follow any Thing of the Court-Faſhion. A poor 
Ereuſd indeed! If 4 Courtier-will flatter for his 
Bread, he for Profit, or cheat his Creditors, and 
W run to the Devil headlong; muſt they follow 
him ?: Ay, to be ſure, if it is the Faſhion. * Oh! 
the: unconquerable Force of Pride, that Woman 
ſhould go to the Devil for the Sake of an Hoop- 
Petticoat ; and unhappy is that poor Man that is 
plagu d with her: For, Be). 4A 


' Deftrutive Var, Death, Peftilence and Fire, 
When they with Heaven's conſuming Wrath conſpire, 
Can ſcarcely in their dire Effects be worſe, 
Or prove to buman Kind a greater Curſe | 
-i Than ſuch a Wife, whoſe Pride will ſoon undo 
' Herſelf, ber Hnſband, and her Children too. 


But now Woman conſider, though the whole 
Creation here is rifled for the Furniture of your 
Table, tho the Indian Rocks reſign up their ſpark- 
ling Diamonds to grace your Boſoms, and tho 
you celebrate an uninterrupted Holy-Day of Joy 
and Pleaſure, through the whole Series of Life; 
yet will a ſaucy Diſeaſe intrude upon you at laſt, 
unpin the Foundation of all theſe raviſhing 
Glories, and tumble you into Rottenneſs and the 
Grave. Conſcience within, will torture your 
unwilling Ears, with the diſmal Tidings of an 

ching Diſſolution, and Death itſelf will 
hardly be brib'd to the Civility of giving Reſpite, 
while: you chaunt out Adrian's dying Notes, O! 
animula blandula, vagula, quo numc abibis ? O] my 
miſerable, darling Soul, into what Shades art 
thou now paſſing !! This is the nnavoidable Decree 
of Heaven, the irreverſible Decree of Fate, which 
all the Powers of created Strength and Policy, 


will never prevail to revoke, - | 
| | 4 NEW 
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Voluntiers in Hyde-Pa rk. - 
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Tho all thy Magazines of Light- 
Wl ' ning rove, 


DR And ſmite with Thunderbolts « that 
treach'rous Boy. 

Who bleſt Creation only does deſtroy... 
Exchide him Heaven, baniſh thence his * WE | 
And blaſt his Trophies with perpetual Shame; 
Whilſt I, with daring Satyr, here on Earth, 
Damn his leud Mother, and his ſpurious, Birth. 
For as the plagues, which do torment the World, 


4 By 2 s Wife; and Cupid tov, are hurl'd, | 
# Y G The 
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The leach'rous Goddeſs, and blind God of Luſt, 
Shall, by my Pen, be moſt ſeverely curſt. 


Venus That durſt defile het Huſband's Bed | 
With Phebus, to deform her Cuckold's Head: 
Venus ! Fhat cou'd to mortal Sight reveal, 

On Ia, what chaſte Women ſhou'd conceal ; 
Thy gaudy Habit, and lacivious Pride 

Of naked Virgins running by thy Side; 

With Cupid flouriſhing his golden Dart, 

Bath'd in the Blood of ſome enamour'd Heart; 
As billing Turtles do thy Chariot draw, 
Proclaim thee Whore, by Earth and Heaven's Law. 


Our Chriftian, Painters the beſt Painters be 
Of Love that's real; painting Charity 


With Children at her Knees, one at her Breaft, 
And in the Ornaments of Goodneſs dreſt. 


She Alms does give to ſuch as ſtand in Need, 


The Naked cloaths, and all the Hungry feed; 
Gives Council to ſuch People that are weak 


In Knowledge 1s religious, juſt, and meek : 


Which Virtues, and celeſtial Graces, prove 
Bleſt Charity, not Venus, Queen of Love; 


Then farewel Luſt, which is the Oppoſite 
To that which does the pureſt God delight; 
For Luft it was which Eden did defile, ; 
Or elſe the Serpent cou d not Eve beguile, 

r 
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To that Exceſs, which wholly damn d her Seed, 
And made the Womb, for all its Pleaſure, bleed ; 
Had ſhe but ſtood in her Integrity, 

Her Sex had been from all Pollutions free; 

They had not (like bleſt Mary) felt the Pain, 
Which makes em all in Childbed now complain. 
O! Luſt infernal, at the Bar appear, 

I'll be thy Judge, and Executioner; 

The Witneſſes are ready to exclaim 

Againſt thy Leudneſs, Inceſts, Fraud, and Shame; 
Lanych, the Proto-Bigamite, ariſe, 

To be an Evidence at this Aſſize; 

And tell by the Plurality of Wives, 

In Times, when Death afforded longer Lives, 
Thou didſt deſign to fill the World apace, 

By the Supplies of an unlawful Race. 


Prop Four Thouſand Years, wake drunken 
ot, 


And ſhew the curſed Off-ſpring you begot ; 
The Ammonitih Brood, and Moabites, 
Born to be ſlain in Iſraelitihh Fights. 
Sampſon, expoſe falſe Dalilah, the Whore 
That gave thee to th'\uncircumciſed's Po.] r, 
To be inſulted, *till thy ſudden Fate 


Did thy Deſtruction in Deſtruction date. 


And Amnon, with thy Siſter, leave the Dead, 
Who ſacrific d to Luft her Maidenhead. 
Great Priam, ſhew the Ruins of a Town, 


Which was by Greece, for Hellen batter d down. 
G 2 And 
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— tell thy Mother's ript up Womb 
Had happy been, had it but Nov d thy Tomb. 


Theſe Inſtances condemn the Lechery 
Of ſuch. Uke Jilts as wicked Rbodope : j 
Whoſe Luſt ſhou'd make one alk, e er tis too late, 
Who'll buy Repentance at too dear a Rate? K 
But cer I Sentence paſs on the Offence 1 
Of Venus, ſee her farther Inſolence ; 
What Crouds of foolith Martyrs, that were Slaves 
To Love, deſcend to their corrupted Graves! : 
With Ropes, and Poyſon, like a num'rous Hoſt, 
Damn d for their Sin againſt the H- G—; | 
Whilſt ghaſtly Throats cut deep, do bleed afreſh, 
Timpeach their Murderer, rebellious Fleſh. 
Poor Infants drown'd in Ordure, ſeem to cry 
For Vengeance on their Mothers Cruelty : 
And others aſk, what Doom the Luſt deſery'd, 
Which got em, by a Pariſh to be ſtarvd? 
Yet hold, this is not all I have to ſay 
Of Love, who bears an arbitrary Sway; 
Bidding Defiance to a.modeſt Shame, 
ay Nature's common Courſe, her quenchleſy 


Flame 
Act ſuch Pollutions, 3 in unlawful Ways, 
which de the very Damn 41 n Hell amaze; 
Ma: tial and tart Petronins. $00 were pos d, 


hen Vices by them "owls not be diſclosd, 
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For want of. Names I mean the Spintrian Ll 
Tiberius us d i in his debauched Court ; 2 
The Tyrant's changing Sporus from his Kind, 
To cool th'Imaginations of his Mind. | 
The Leacher's Fancy, that cou'd take Delight 
With Venus Gnidias Statue in the Night. 

And thoſe Polindors, who wou d often bed 

With the embalmed Bodies of the Dead. 

But how exceſſive was th'inglorious Luſt, 

That made the filthy Sodomites accurſt ? , 

It egg d em on ſo much, to light the Rod 

Of an all- ſeeing and revengeful God, 

That in Conjunction they did ftrive to joyn 
With Subſtances etherial and divine, 

As if it was their Thoughts to get a Race - 

Of Demi-Gods, to guard that curſed Place: 

But tho a Spirit, in both Sexes, may e 
Uſe carnal Sports, which ſenſual Thoughts allay, | 
Aſſume, contrive, or ſteal a Shape, wherein 
Action may pleaſe decrepit Luſt and Sin, 

Or with more active Ven ries ſatisſy 

The Paſſion, which longs! for Carnality; 

Yet thro' them both; not their Endeavours can, 


From ſuch- like Copulation make a Man. - 


Venus ! Thou'rt guilty found of Murder Pride, x 
Adult ry, Fornication, Suicide, r 
Which Storms of Love declare thy Deity - 
To-be the raging Ott- {pring of the Sea; 


The 
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The Monthly Stories, written by Lorrain, 
Shew, all the executed Souls complain, 
That Women brought 'em to the Miſery 
Of an untimely dying on the Tree. 

From the firſt planting Paradiſe thou'ſt reign'd, 
And Man's Salvation ever ſince diſdain , 

For Solomon, long ſince, has aſk'd Mankind 
Who's he that can a virtuous Noman find? 

That curſed Sex, in Spite of daring Fate, 

Will ruin Children, Body, and Eſtate, 

Io ſend their dull deceived Huſbands where 
The Rabble celebrates our Cuckold's Fair. 

In Tbolſel Time, or Hurry on th'Exchange, 

How Wives for carnal Copulation range! 

Like Leah, who her Mandrakes gave away, 
That ſhe might with the Toys of Cupid play, 
Women wou'd part with all they had to taſte 
The Fruit which damns the Soul, and Body waſte. 


What vain Diſcourſe, which draws from Virtue 
Tears, 


In the Aſſaults of 8 invades the Ears! 
If Racbel, whom the Vord declaces to be 
A faithful Wife, endu d with Chaſtity, 
Cou d tell to Laban, to conceal her Theft, 
When ſhe no Gods had for her Father left, 
That ſhe had the Exuberance of Blood, 


Which month] drains fron m Nat 
Pi, y * © ures common 


„ e Whine 


* 
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What foul Diſcourſe then muſt we hear frong thoſe, 


Who do their Chaſtity for Bread expoſe? _ 
Ah! fly inconſtant Love, to Eaftern Realms, 
Where moſt laſcivious Kings ſit at their Helms; 
In their Seraglio's you ſoon may fad 5.4 
The Height of Luſt to your Embraces kind; 


Yea, Eunuchs too, who'll (tho they Tools do need) 


Fain do the Act, but can't perform the Deed. 


Mithrobarzanes ! By your Magick Art, 
Conduct my angry Muſe to ev'ry Part 


Of Pluto's Realm, where I may dip my pen 


In Styx, to write againſt the Plague of Men; 
For none, I think, can write of them ſo well, 
But that that's brought from the Confines of Hell. 
Their laſting Scandal, not their Luſt, ſhall be 
Retain'd within my anger d Memory; 


Wherefore, the Letters which their Deeds do ſound, 


No more ſhall in our Alphabet be found, . 

So let another Palamedes find | 
New Characters, which may expreſs the Mind. 
But if they muſt be uſed ſill, I crave, 

Since Harlots ſlighted Honeſty out- brave, 

They may be us d as Signets of Diſgrace, 

In burning Malefactors on the Face. 

Perfidious Wretches ! Stumpets! Devils! Hags ! 


Whoſe Names ſtink worſer than your nienſtrous 
Rag, 
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0 Ohjelts may you Tee, but what will Gans 
The very Regents of eternal Night. 
Amobbiſh Hollowing their Ears invade, 

For Whoredom, Iouder than what's yearly made 
By Boys, that with their Bendles go about, 
To:mirk the Limits of a' Pariſh one 

\ May they no other Scents, nor Sweetneſs imell, 
But the ſuppoſed Fi vel burtit i in Hell. 

Ol ſtop — my angry Spleens not yet at reſt, 

As yet 1 have but only curſt in Jeſt; 

Sueh, who their Wanton Cuſtomers to pleaſe, : 
Wor't rail againſt | their ( God for Bread ind Cheeſe; 
For Gill they viſit Mlaybouſe, of the Park, 
Tat, ; Raymind, Betty Sands, or Madam Clark, 


Mabellab Turner, .Ro[del, Smallwood, Crew, 


Hays, Robin ſon, and Bat) Davis tao; 


For any of theſe Ladies iinderftood 


The ani'rous Way of pleafi ing F leſh, and Blood; 

For in that ſacred, Place, where Kings are crown 4, 

They've taſted Love on conſecrated Ground, | 

And on the Stane, Sepulchres of the Dead 

Have often to the Arms cf Lovers fled. 

ve Gods look down. if any Gods there be, | 

And thus torment em, if ye'll humour me: yu 

If marty'd, grant their Huſbands jegble « quite, 

To tantalize their craving Luſt at Night; 

But if the Want of carnal Sport, in Sleep 

Shou d make their foul Conception Veſſels drip, - 
— Grant 


Y 
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Grant the lewd Dreams, which play about their 
Smocks, 

May give their falſe Delight a ſwindging Pox. 
Then by this Indian Plague laid on a Bed 
Of Torture, may they Death and] udgment dread , 
Yet fo Impenitent, as not to care 

For Heav'n, by ſaying one — Pray” rs 


O! cou 4 the 8 find but "ER Receipt, 
Which might perform the great and happy Feat, 
Of making Man without the Woman's Seed, 
Then wou'd our noble Sex be bleſt indeed. 

I wiſh we cou'd like Trees, to change our State 


Of Woe, without Conjunction procreate, 


For this wou d be the only Way, to bring 


Man to pay Homage to his heav'nly King. 


But why do I wiſh this ? Tis all in Vain, 


The common Courſe of Nature ſtill muſt reign, 


Whilſt we uſurp the Glory of that Fall, 
Which does poor Mortals to Damnation call. 


Love! Love! That's ſly and * fly, fly from 
me, 
With all the Spaniſß Rage of] ealouly, | 
That poyſon'd Paſſion, which diſturbs the Breaſt, 


And robs e Lovers of their Reſt. 


In telling fickle Sweet-Heart, Wife, or Whore, 
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Give me Game Solitude, or ſweet Ss, 

Free from the Cares of Love, and of the Great, 
Where I may, till a Change appoints my End, 
Enjoy my Book, my Bottle, and my Friend. 

In this Retirement, no delnding Chaim 
Shou d e er ſurprize my Soul, nor Heart alarm, 
And make me to ſome ſluttiſn, cheating She, 
Cry, Phillis ! Wilt thou ever torture me? 
How long, fair Phillis, ſhall I ſigh in Vain? 
Ho long of thy great Cruelty complain? 
No Sympathy of Love ſhou'd e er diſgrace 
My Manhood, Senſe, nor diſcompoſe my Face; 
Nor make me, when a Rival does appear, 
Expoſtulate with one I ſtile, my Dear, | 
In ſoft Expreſſions; and t enlarge the Theme, 
Againſt a Deity, that's true, Blaſpheme, ; 


She is the only Perſon T adore; '* 
Calling her Angel, Goddeſs, and the Soul 
Which does my very Heart and "Senſe controul. 


Curſe the fond Fool! That, in · an Etſtaey, 
Cries to ſome ſilt, what Beauty's this I ſee! 
Whoſe Shape's fo charming ſweet, and Face 

divine, 


Oh! Heav'h, I wiſh the matchleſs Creature mine, 


Alas! What Raptures by my Soul are felt, 
My Eyes inchanted be, my Heart will melt; 


* 
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| My 2 with Lore were neter inflam d | 


But now, thro? pn Ge enn hr ue der; 
They burn, and forte me to ſalute thy Hand, 
Dear Madam! Thy bleſt Charms Ecant withſtand 
The cunning Harlot, with pretended Shame, 
Reſigns her Soul and Body to his Flame 
Tells decoy d Cully, his ſweet Tongue, and Senfe, 
Have charm'd her Virtue with ſuch Excellence, 
So much do animate her youthful Blood. 
That twere à Sin if they ſhou'd be withſtood. 
His noble Ferm ſo much her Heart does move, 
That it can think on nothing elſe but Love; 
Till now the was to Love an Enemy, 

But is enſlay'd by his Captivity ;- 


Which makes her wonder, what in him ſhould 
force. | 


Her great Averſion fan its minded Courſe ; 4 
Yet as her Heart within his Breaſt does ſit, 
Prove not unkind, but · natſe and cheriſn it; 
Pardon her Bluſhes, Tears, and ſecret Shame, 
Which do her pure, volpottes Virtue e 


ſu : 


Thus having ty'd the poor, ink Sot, 
To her Deluſi ions, with a Gordian Knot, 
In Bed, to make him think he is the ſirſt, 
That has her blooming Youth for Vices nurft, 
And really nipt (in am'rous Heat of Blood) 
The tender Bloſſoms of her Virgin Bud, 
1 She 
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She ſtruggles, like a Laſs of Man afraid, 


And ſhews the great Tranſportings of a Maid; 


Till quite fatigu d, and ſpent with ſeeming ſhy, 


Of that from which her Sex will never fly, 


With Sighs, the wheadling Language of the Heart, 


She thus diſplays the Charms of Cupid's Art 


She pants, and then her circling Arms ſhe flings 


About his Neck, and to his Middle clings; 
Crying, as ſhe does languiſh with her Eyes, 
Oh! — fie, my Dear | my Virtue don't ſurprize, 
Oh! now - tis done; but what is it I feel 2 
The Force of Love does make my Senſes reel; 
Alas! tis ſuch a pretty tingling Smart, 

That it does more, and more, invade my Heart. 
Oh! raptur d Love increaſes on me ſtill, 


And makes me pray, that it may never chill; 


Alas! the Pleaſure, tho' tis mixt with Pain, 
I wiſh it might an endleſs Age remain. 


But if in Bed, a [ilt's Dexterity 
Makes Luft ſeem one continu'd Ecſtacy, 
And may each Moment in its Joys tranſcend, 
To make the ſenſual for Delight contend, 
Yet will the violent Heat of Love decay, 
And moulder like old Monuments away. 
True Love at beſt is but a pamper'd Cheat, 
Gilded with Trouble, Sorrow and Deceit. 
Mortals their own Affections ſo may chooſe, 
As all the Snares of Venus to refuſe z | 
3 Sham 
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Sham Melting, treach'rons Kiſſing, fond Deſire, ' 
That with inſatiate Rage craves to expire, F 
In. laſtful Sports, and Revels of the Night, 
Are all but fleeting Shadows of Delight. 
When Vigour's fled from its reſiſtleſs Charm, 
To ſoft Embraces, hugging Arm in Army, - ' 
And Lips from am'rous Kiſſing do remove, | : 
To tell a thouſand fictious Tales of Love, 
In ſuch a ſoft, emphatick, fine Diſcourſe, 
As might their fainting Paſſions reinforce, 
This does but heighten Adam's foul Offence, 
Which cou'd not guard his ſacred Innocence, _ 
From loſing thoſe Abodes, where Man might find 
Love in eternal Chains of Joy combin'd ; 
Where Youth and Beauty is all Ecſtaey, 
'' From all deceitful Interruptions free; 
Where not, like earthly Love, diſturb d with Care, 
Each bleſſed Minute does new Pleaſures bear. 
Uncleanneſs leave, to mount the glorious Throne, 
Where Love is up to Adoration: grown, 
And am'rous Sighs do turn to holy Pray'r, 
Let's gain of that tranſcendent Bliſs a Share. 


| But by our Sin we are, by Heav'n, bereavd 
Of Toys, that Lovers elſe wou'd have receivd , 
Oh! Now our manly Nature's kept in Awe 
Of Luſt, which gives the Univerſe a Law, . 
By which poor Mortals are too often ſway'd - 
Till moſt invet rate Poxes are obey'd. Þ 


But 
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Bur that I wond'r at moſt, is, what Delight 
Mankind can take in any Female Fight; 

For when the ſhort-liv'd Act (which hot Deſire 
Does wiſh to laſt beyond the Vefal Fire) * 
Is vaniſn d, and the vulgar, common Way 

Of hot Coition hath a full Decay, 

The fooliſh Deed (tho ated with # Wife): 
Makes Man, that's wiſe, aſhamed of his Life ; 
Nor is there any Thing that more dejects | 
The coolV'd Imagination of our Sex, 

If he'll but ponder, and conſider, all 
This Luſt was hatch'd by our firſt Parents Fall. 


When flaming Heat of burning Love's allay d, 
The Inſurrectio cars is diſmay et. 
And flies, when all its Ammunition's e 
From the Pollutions of blind Cupid' Tent; 

Then no Intreaty of fair Quarters can 

Incite the Courage of the beaten Man, 

To mount the Turrets of his Dear again, 

Laſcivious Touches ſound to Arms in Vain; 

Soft Kiſſes, heaving Breaſts, and longing Eyes, 

Cannot the cloy d, and Joatiung Thoughts ſur- 
prize; 

He ſſeaks away to lep, whilſt Sleeping's good, 

And be refreſhed for his Loſs of Blood. | 

Again, when Nature wou'd: diſcharpe its Flame, 

But Luſt woy'd ſtop it, to pgolong the Game, 


Yet 
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Yet Titillation will a Paſlage find, 
Which much diſſatisfies the eager Mind. 
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If this is all the Toy which Men purſue, 
Till precious Soul and Body they undo, 
Venus | The Goddeſs of Deceit and Shame, 
And fickle as the falſe Epbefian Dame, 
This Sentence I paſs on thy ſundry Crimes, 
Pernicious to the paſt and preſent Times; 
Without Reſpect to thy alluring Face, 
You muſt be baniſh'd to the fatal Place, 
Where fooliſh, idle Lovers that deſpair, 
With Howls and frightful Skrieks do fill the Air; 
Then like the Levite's Concubine, you muſk © 
Be atomiz d, by quartering to Duſt 


«a And with the Damn'd your Luſt ſhall then re- 


main, 
In Flames that burn with cheverlſing Pain. 
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New Books Printed for Sam. Briſcoe at 
the Bell Savage on Ludgate - Hill ; 
aud at the Sun againſt John's Coffee- 
Houſe Swithin's-Alley, in Cornhill. 


T HE new Key to the Rehearſal Preſented to 
his Royal Highneſs the Prince Written by his 
Grace George late Duke of Bickingham. Price 6 d. 

The original Copy of the Conference between 
George Fillars, Duke of Bnckingham, and Father 
Fitzgerald, an Iriſh Jeſuit ; whom King Fames 
ſent to convert his Grace in his Sickneſs to tho 
Romiſo Religion. Faithfully taken by his Grace's. 
Secretary. Price 4d. | 

The Nothern Cuckold, or, the Garden: Houſe 
Intrigue. A Poem never before Printed. With the 
Delights of the Bottle; or, the Compleat Vin- 
tener. Wherein are deſcrib'd the Humonrs of the 
Tavern Frequenters and Tormenters, with th“. 
South-Sea Song ; or, Remarks on the Exchange- Alley 
Bubbles; as likewiſe the Spittle Fields-Ballad on the 
Callico's. By the Author of the Cavalcade. pr. 1 5 Gd 

The Pariſh Gutt'lers : Or, the Humours of a 
Veſtry, A Merry Poem. | 


I ben Pariſh Taxes ſhall be well apply d, 
And Veſtries lay their coſtly Feaſts aſide; 
Then ſhall Church Ward'ns deal juſtlyby 
And be accounted Gutt ling Muaves ud more. pr. 13. 


The Veſtminſſer Bubble. A merry Tale. In: 
Dialogue between an Old Bridge and a New. TG 4 
which 1s prefix'd, a ſhort Hiſtory of Screening 
and Screeners: Or, ſeaſonable Advice to the | 
Electors of the City of London. Nunc aut nunguam. 
The Second Edition. Price 6 d. | 
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